HO                         WE    SHALL    LIVE    AGAIN

dence. And then Czechs always formed separate clans. Even in
such an exclusively Slovak city as Turcansky Svatymartin, cradle
of Slovak culture and home of Slovak nationalism, the Czechs
persisted in having a club of their own.

No, Slovaks didn't want separation. They realized they needed
union with the Czechs. They wanted one National Government,
but they demanded their own Slovakian Government, a Slovakian
Parliament and a Slovakian Cabinet "Czechs should support
culture . . . Slovakia won't be a colony . - . Slovakia is a separate
nation and wants to fulfill its own national destiny . * , We have
a language and a culture of our own and we are proud of both
and want to cultivate both to the best of our ability."

On and on the serious minded and eloquent Julius Stano talked
and I wrote down his words. They gave me a fresh insight into
the minority problem of Czechoslovakia, and opened up vistas of
speculation on the age old and ever troubled subject of racial and
national adjustments in Central Europe and the hate and the blood
they had always loosened on their hate-scorched and blood-soaked
lands. I couldn't help thinking of America, a massive nation with
endless blocks of foreign populations and yet with no problem of
national minorities. I had known Slovaks in America, in Chicago,
in Gary, Indiana, in Cleveland and I had never heard any of them
speak of the English language in the spirit of revolt with which
the young, engaging, and exceptionally brilliant Stano had spoken
of the Czech language or with which Czechs had often spoken of
the German language, or Germans of the Slovak and Czech
languages. I had known immigrants in America, in cities and on
farms, men of middle age and older who had sweated blood over
their English lessons. They did it not because of the campaigns
of Americanization which now and then sweep over the country,
but because they knew deep in their hearts that in their knowledge
of the language of the country of their adoption, and in their
identification with its people and its culture lay profit and
happiness.

But in lands like Germany of old and old Russia, and old
AustroHungary where for hundreds of years democracy was a$
unknown as autocracy was cherished, no such course of voluntary
choice was left to alien peoples. Always there were efforts to